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f The merry Wines of Windfor . 

Walke round about an Oake,with great rag’d homes, 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle, ' 

And make miictvfeine yecld blood, and fliaketachaine 
In a moft hideous and dredfull manner* 

Ycuhaue heard offuch a Spirit.and well you know 
Thcfuperftitious idlc-headed-Eld 
Receiu d,and did deliuer to our age 
This tale of Heme the Hunter, for a truth. 

Page, Why yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Herncs Oake: 

But what of this? 

Miff >Ford, Marry this is our deuife. 

That Falftaffe at that Oake ftiall meetc with v*; 

/W?.Well,letitnot be doubted but he’ll come, 

And in this (hape, when you haue brought him thether, 
What (hall be done with him/ What isyour plot / 

JHtf.Page, That like wife haue we thoghtvpon and thus; 
Nan Page ( my daughter) and my little fonnc. 

And three orfoure more of their growth, wee’l drelfc 
Like Vrchins,Ouphes,and Fairies, greeneand white, 

With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands; vpon a fcdaine. 

As Falftaffe, (lie, and I, arc newly met, 

Let them from forth afaw-picruih at once 
With fome diffufed fong : Vpon their fight 
We two,in great amazednelle will flye; 

Then let them all encircle him about. 

And Fairy-likc to pinch the vneleane Knight; 

And aske hiin why that liourc of Fairy Rcuell, 

In their fofacredpathes, he dares to tread 
In fliape prophanc* 

Ford, And till he tell the truth, 

Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him, found. 

Arid burne him with their Tapers, 

(JMi/.Tage, The truth being knowne; 

We’il all prefent our felucs ; dif-horne the fpirit, 





The merry Wines of Windfor . 

And mocke him home to Windfor. 

Ford. The children mull 
Bepradis’d well to thisjer they’ll neu'rdoo'f. 

Euan.l will teach the children their behauiours & I will : 
be like a Iacke an- Apes al(o,to burne the ;Knight with my 

Taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent, 
lie go buy them vizards* 

Mi f. Page. MyiVWfhall be the Qucene of all the Fairies, 
finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page. That filke will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall M -Slender fteale my Nan away, 1 
And marry her at Baton : go, fend to Falfiaffe ftraighf. 

Ford. Nay. lie to him againe in the name of Broome, 
Hee'l tell me all his purpofe : furc hec’l come. 

Miff Page. Feare not you that ; Go get vs properties 
And tricking for our Fayries. 

— Euans. Let vs about it, 

It is admirable plcafures,and ferry honeft knaueries. 
Mif.Page. Go Mif.Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir lohn, to know his mindc j 1 

lie to the Dodor, he hath my good will, ’ 

And none but he to marry with NanPage', 

That Slender ( though well landed ) is an idcot. 

And he, my husband bell of all affeds ; x 

The Dodor is well monied, andfriends 
Potent at Court ; he, none but he ihall haue her. 

Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crauc hen 

Scoena Quarta . 

Enter Hoff, Smple,Falftaffe, Bardelfe, Enantf 
Caine , fftkickly. 

HoSl. What wouldft thou haue/ (Boore)what/ (thick 
skin ) fpcake, breathe, difcuffc; breefe, lhort,quickc, nap. 

Simples 









